Past buried, future forgot,
Present sustain, drink and drink,
Lust, lust, nothing except lust,
Future and hope, bad men's bowl.
Uncontrol expenses increase,
Limited potentials decrease,
Search for new source, neglect old,
Deprived of traditional reel.
"Technology" from frigidity,
"Modem" from timidity,
A borrowed barrel tastes good,
Degenerate with their selfish lead.
The greedy hold the whip to dictate,
Express sympathy for poor,
Where they are, sustain and stayed
With shrinken poverty ever.
Elevation of poverty,
Elevation of terrorism,
Elevation of avarice,
From time to time stabilised.
Projects and process scribbled,
No proper plan, nor execution,
All these year, poverty on their tongue,
Diamonds and gold in their lounge.